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:interrupted with cries of fiPapists Papist! Tear him down!*
Someone hurled a dagger at him and he barely escaped with his
life. Loyalty looked like wearing thin with astonishing rapidity;
and though the first of the Protestant emigres began to fly from
the wrath to come, their departure left no lack of leaders for
the resistance to Maryss religious policy.

As if troubles were not to come singly 3 there was another
question in which emotion and not policy directed Mary's mind.
This was her marriage. She recognized., as did most people,
that she must marry, for a virgin Queen was unthinkable. The
country needed a king, both to help in ruling and to beget a
piince. Among her advisers and in Parliament, as well as
throughout the country, there was singular unanimity about
the person whom she ought to choose. He must be a subject,
not a foreigner; and by common consent the right person was
the young Edward Courtenay, great grandson of Edward IV.
His father had been executed for treason by Henry VIII and he
himself had been a prisoner in the Tower for nearly fifteen
years5 when Mary released him. He may not have been the beau
ideal of a husband. Though tall and handsome and attractive
physicaliy3 his life after his release was not altogether edifying,
nor was his character strong. All the same, she would have been
well advised to marry him.

Yet once more Mary showed herself ridden by the past and
incapable of ordering her life afresh as a Queen. In all her
former troubles she had leant for advice upon her cousin, the
Emperor Charles V, and this relationship continued as unalter-
able as her faith. She made the Imperial ambassador., Simon
Renard5 her close confidant, her English councillors in com-
parison being almost strangers. Already she had promised
Charles to follow his advice about a husband; he grasped
eagerly at the opportunity thus offered him. His son Philip was
then a widower, and marriage with Mary, bringing England
into the orbit of Spain and keeping it from alliance with France,
was an irresistible diplomatic attraction.

To Mary the match opened a flattering and peculiarly con-
genial prospect. Philip was the son of her protector and friend;